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"There. The perfect meal" 

Double D puts a placed vase dead center on his kitchen table, with a 
mouth-watering gourmet dinner placed on one end. With his parents off 
on a business trip, he's been looking forward to this night, he 
wanted to spend his evening reading his new book that he received in 
the mail, "Beginning of Engineering Concepts for Construction 
Candidates", he was sure he would impress everyone at this year's 
science fair with even more advanced technology. 

"This is the perfect setting for a night of study." He says, pleased 
with the setup of the table. 


He takes a step back and admires the setup he's produced. But the 
admiration is short-lived as the backdoor to his kitchen is kicked 
wide open, and Eddy steps into the room. "Break out the party favors, 
Sockhead!" He yells as he makes a beeline to the table and chomps 
down at the food on one plate, which upsets Double D. 

"Eddy!" He says, walking over to the table and sitting down across 
from him. "Cut that out! I'll have you know that I cooked enough of 
this dish for just myself!". 

Eddy does indeed stop after he hears that, but the food on his plate 
is virtually gone so it makes no difference. "Yeah, yeah!" He says. 

He sits back down before inquiring about Ed. "He's still on vacation 
in that canyon, ain't he?" 


Double D nods his head yes. Ed left with his family for a short 
vacation. They haven't heard from him since. "I hope he's able to 
bring back some photos of that Canyon." Edd says. "I'm interested to 
see if any natural changes have occurred to that landmark." 

Eddy just sighs and drops his head to the table. "I can't believe you 
made me sign that stupid contract for no parties here." 

Edd cracks a subtle grin upon hearing that. Knowing his parents were 
going out of town, he made sure Eddy's plans didn't result in the 
destruction of his property. "Well why don't you just throw a soiree 
at your own abode?" He asks. 

"Are you bonkers?" Eddy responds. "When my mom & dad when to visit my 
big bro, they told me no parties or I'll be moved in the basement. 
Which reminds me..." Eddy pauses as he pulls what looks to be a folded 
up blueprint sheet out of his pocket, clears the table of every item 
and spreads the sheet out over it. "I've just finished my latest 
scam!" 


Double D sighs, knowing that there's no way he can talk Eddy out of 
this. "What is it this time?" 

"It's perfect!" Eddy boasts, before explaining. "First, we..." 

Suddenly, the kitchen lights begin to flicker for a moment, before 
going completely dark, leaving Double D & Eddy in that state. "What 
the heck?" 

"It appears we are in the midst of a power outage." Double D remarks. 
"We must see if this has affected the neighborhood". 

With that. Double D stands up from the table and heads out of the 
backdoor, followed behind by Eddy, who folds his blueprints up into 
his pocket. As they walk outside, they can see that in fact the 
entire neighborhood is experiencing a power loss. The cul-de-sac 
residents also walk out of their houses, namely Nazz, Kevin, Rolf, 
Jonny and Plank. 

"Aw man, another blackout?" Nazz says, standing on the sidewalk. 
"Dorks?" Kevin snipes at them. 

"Uh, of course." Double D answers, "I believe we need to pay a visit 
to the neighborhood generator in order to reach the center of this 
conundrum." Unfortunately, that statement more than confuses Jonny & 
Rolf, at least until Eddy translates. 

"He means we need to reset the switches to get the lights back on." 


He translates, which they understand. 

"In that case, Rolf offers the assistance of his mighty pork warriors 
to journey with the Greedy & Know-it-all Ed boys!" Rolf says. From 
what they gather, loosely translated, Rolf is offering his pigs to go 
with the Eds. 


"Uh, that's perfectly alright, Rolf." Double D says. "Let's go, 
Eddy ." 


The two make their way towards the generator as everyone else turns 
and heads back into their homes. Unbeknownst to the two Eds though, 
two pairs of eyes watch them from afar. More specifically, eyes that 
come from Ed's backyard. Through binoculars, both Marie & Lee Ranker 
watch their respective targets almost as if they're on stakeout. 

"They're making their way to the generator, Lee." Marie says. 

"I see, I see." Lee replies. "Time to start part 2 of my plan! You 
know what to do, right?" 


"Yeah, yeah." Marie tells her, putting down her binoculars. "A gal 
never forgets. It's like riding a bike." 


"Or taking one." Lee says, as she also puts down her binoculars. The 
two then reach over and grab black velvet bags that seem to be filled 
with various tools. Snickering & giggling, they leave the comfort of 
their hiding spot and make their way, sneakily, towards the cul-de- 
sac . 


At that moment, Double D & Eddy reach a tall telephone poll and 
approach the neighborhood generator that resides at its base, as 
Double D inspects the generator switches. 

Double D flicks a switch in the generator box and, in an instant, 
every light to every house in the cul-de-sac comes back on. He starts 
to feel a strong sense of pride over the work that he's done, but it 
fades quickly with what comes next. 

"WHAT THE HECK, MAN???" The two Eds can here Kevin's voice loud and 
clear, and he doesn't sound happy. "SOMEONE STOLE MY STUFF!!!" 

"ME TOO!!!" Nazz yells from inside of her house. 

"PLANK TOO!!!" Jonny yells. Intrigued & worried about this 
development, Double D quickly rushes back towards the cul-de-sac, as 
Eddy hangs behind, feeling a sense of deja vu. 

"Wait just a second...this is almost like..." 


"Come on, Eddy!" Double D says, grabbing his wrist and pulling him 
along. The two run back into the center of the cul-de-sac, where 
they're greeted before an angry Kevin and the rest of the 
neighborhood. 

"I knew this power outage was part of that dork's plan!" He accuses, 
pointing to Eddy. "They probably want to steal our stuff, and then 
sell it back to us saying it's new!" 


"HEY!!!" Eddy takes exception to that and storms towards Kevin before 
Double D steps in between them. 

"Gentlemen, please!" Double D says. "Kevin, there's no way Eddy 
could've possibly stolen any of your items. He was with me when we 
re-activated the power." 

"Yeah, ya probably got the big dork in hiding so he can do all the 
work." Kevin counters. 

"Lumpy's on vacation!" Eddy snaps at him. "And for your information, 
it's someone else who's the thief!". 

"And why should we believe you?" Kevin asks. 

"Because it's MY PLA...uh, it...is my place to...help you guys catch the 
ones who're behind this!" Eddy says, guickly saving himself from 
self-incrimination. 

"Whatever." Kevin says, turning his back on him as Eddy turns to his 
neighbors. 

"OK, you guys check this side of the cul-de-sac, me and the brainiac 
will check over here!" He says. 

"If we're gonna be looking around, I better put on something else." 
Nazz says, before retreating back into her house. Rolf, Jonny and 
Plank team up to search the north end of the cul-de-sac, while Edd & 
Eddy investigate the southern entrance of the street. Kevin, not 
feeling like teaming up, searches the east end himself. As they 
journey behind the houses. Double D starts to praise Eddy's 
helpfulness and leadership. 

"I'm proud of you, Eddy." He says. "You've made astounding strides to 
help your fellow man and..." 

"We're not really gonna search, Sockhead!" Eddy tells him. 


"I should've known." Double D responds flatly. "Mind telling me what 
we are doing? Eddy?" 

"Calm down!" Eddy tells him. "We got bigger things to worry about." 
"Pray tell what, Eddy?" Double D asks. 

"Someone's using my plan!" Eddy reveals. "I don't know how, but some 
jerk's hijacked my greatest scheme, right down to the letter. It was 
all on that blueprint I showed you earlier! I planned to use a 
blackout as a cover to steal everyone's stuff! Then, I would high- 
tail it to Rolf's house and..." 

"M000000000000000000000000000!!!!!!!!!" 

The sound of a cow bellowing interrupts Eddy and gets both of their 
attention. The two of them look out from behind Nazz's house to see 
Rolf's farm animals now running rampant through the cul-de-sac. Rolf 
frantically chases after them along with Jonny, as Eddy becomes even 
more furious. 

"IT'S HAPPENING!!!" He says. "Someone's using my plan! I gotta cut 
them off before the next part!" 

"EDDY, WAIT!!!" Double D's call is to no use. Eddy comes out of 
hiding and quickly joins the melee on the streets. Rolf spots him and 
thinks he's coming to help coral the animals, but is proven wrong 
when Eddy tackles a pig, then starts riding it back near the opening 
of the street, towards Kevin's house. 

"What is going on here?" Double D asks himself as he follows Eddy. 
Before he can think of an answer, a ringing comes from inside of his 
house He retreats back inside and answers the landline call. "Hello?" 

"ECHO!!!" 

Double D pulls the phone away from him, caught off guard by that 
scream. The voice on the other end is loud enough to shatter 
eardrums...and also very familiar. "Uh, Ed? You're supposed to yell 
that into the Canyon." He says, putting the phone back to his ear. He 
can hear Ed's trademark chuckle on the other end. "I take it you're 
enjoying your time on vacation." 

"They have a restaurant that serves gravy. Double D!" Ed tells him. 

"Well, at least you're not here to make things worse." Double D 
utters under his breath. He's about to ask more about Ed's vacation 
when he hears Sarah's voice on the other end. 



"ED!, let's go, it's time for dinner!." She yells at Ed. 

"BYE Double D!" Ed yells through the phone, giving Double D's 
eardrums another quake. 

Click. Double D hears Ed hanging up on his end. 

Edd returns to wondering just what Eddy meant, and what plan is going 
on. "This almost has the makings of a highly covert operation." He 
says to himself, as his brain goes into motion." It takes less that 2 
seconds, but Double D begins to figure it out. "Wait...Eddy said that 
his blueprint was a plan, his greatest scheme. The only other people 
that could have been involved must have been the Rankers. "But...it's 
not like a Ranker to have interest in get-rich-quick schemes, 
especially ones of Eddy's caliber. But it must be the Rankers putting 
Eddy's plan into motion. Could it be...is it possible that there could 
be an ulterior motive to their actions? But what? What could they 
possibly want with Eddy that—!" And it hits him, as hard as Ed 
charging forward to get his hands on free gravy and buttered toast. 
"It's Lee. This must be part of her plot! I must warn him. EDDY!!!" 

He starts to rush off in the direction that Eddy went, until he feels 
a pair of eyes watching from behind. It's an eerie, yet very familiar 
feeling, which causes him to gulp in nervousness. He knows who's 
watching him, and knows there's little to no escape. But still he 
tries, he flees back down the cul-de-sac toward the western end, 
faking a move around the corner behind Jonny's house before trying to 
make a break for it the long way. He gets one step before a slender 
figure leaps out from the darkness and traps him against the side of 
Nazz's house. With an arm bordering him in on each side, Double D 
looks forward to see his stalker...Marie Ranker. 

"Hello, lover." She says with a seductive grin. 

"Marie...such a pleasant surprise." Double D tells her, wearing a 
nervous grin. "I...was just off on a late night stroll..." 

"I heard what you said." Marie reveals, which makes Double D even 
more nervous. "I told Lee you would figure it out first. My man is 
the smartest one." 

"Thank you." He says, still wary of the situation but gaining 
confidence. "But...be that as it may...Eddy deserves to know of this 
plot, and as his friend, I must tell him." 

Marie turns her head away, looking disappointed. "Yeah, I guess 
you're right. Or, you could do something much better." 


"I could?" Double D asks, confused. "What?" 


In a flash, Double D feels his lips smothered by Marie's, and his 
chest squeezed by her bear hug. "I walked right into that one." He 
thinks." Pressuring his lips with hers, she wraps her arms around his 
hips, and embraces him. The action heats up between the two as Marie 
sample Double D's tongue, a move which shocks Double D enough for him 
to break the kiss. 

"Marie, have you lost all control?" He asks. 

"Now you're getting into it." She responds, before injecting her 
tongue back into his mouth. The combination of this foreplay action 
nearly sends Double D's sensors into overload. Marie is doing 
everything to show that she wants him right here & now, but a 
familiar voice changes her mind. 

"Hey Double D, is that you?" 

Jonny's voice comes from around the corner of the house, and it 
causes Edd's heart to skip a beat. Instinctively, he pushes Marie 
away, but she fights to reattach her lips to his. "Uh, yes Jonny. 

It's me." 

Jonny falls back and leans against the side of Nazz's house, with 
Plank in hand. He's completely unaware that 5 feet away around the 
corner, Marie is still trying make love with Edd's face. "Plank 
thought he heard someone familiar." Jonny says. "Boy, this has been 
one heck of a night, huh Double D?" 

Edd's about to answer when Marie achieves success, pressing her lips 
to his in another wet kiss. Frantically, he pushes her back to get 
some breathing space. "Yeah, it has been one for memories." He 
answers, as a strange yet good sensation comes across him. He looks 
back at Marie and notices his mistake...he pushed her away by her 
chest. The impromptu grope only serves to make her hotter, as she bum 
rushes his lips again, wrapping her arms around him along with one 
leg. 

"Do ya think we'll find the robber who stole all that stuff?" Jonny 
asks. 

It takes all of his strength, but Double D's able to push her away a 
few inches, just far enough to talk. "I...am sure...the culprits...will be 
discovered...soon! " 

Jonny puts his 2x4 friend to his ear and 'listens' up. "Plank thinks 
you're right, Double D. Well, back to the search. See ya!" 


Jonny pushes himself off the wall and walks off towards the cul-de- 
sac, leaving the two lovers alone. "That Jonny's one donut short of a 
baker's dozen." Marie says. 

Double D is about to correct her, when he realizes that he's in 
agreement. "Actually, that's an accurate description of- 
MMMMPPHHHHHH! ! ! " 

Edd's caught off guard again as the lip-lock resumes. Slowly, he 
starts to succumb to Marie and her amorous ways, especially since the 
coast is clear...or so he thought. 

"Double D? Are you back there?" 

This time the voice belongs to Nazz, and it causes Ed's heart to sink 
like the Titanic. He musters up whatever strength is left and forces 
Marie away from his lips yet again. "Uh...yes. Just investigating the 
lawn for any clues as to who could've burgled the houses." 

"It's a beautiful night out here." Nazz says. 

"Y-y-yes, I agree." Edd replies, before losing the battle with Marie. 
The feel of her warm, wet mouth muffles all of his grunts & moans 
that come out. But they're still loud enough for Nazz to hear. 

"Hey, you OK dude?" She asks. 

"I'm...fine..." Double D struggles out as Marie continues to give him 
good mouth treatment. 

"OK." Nazz replies. "Hey, I know you take a lot of crud from Kevin 
and stuff..." 

As Nazz continues so does Marie, licking & sucking Double D's mouth 
with enhanced desire. Surprisingly though, the two are still able to 
listen to Nazz & her words. 

"...But you really are cool around here. Double D. I mean, that brain 
of yours has helped us out a lot of times, and I just wanted to say 
thanks. Well, better get back to looking. See ya around!" 

Nazz turns and leaves the two to their lonesome again, and in the 
nick of time. Marie has just engulfed Edd's mouth again and is 
working overtime on it. 

Marie then pulls him in close for a passionate kiss. It lasts 10 
seconds before he pushes her away, and notices her lit up eyes & 
smile. 


"YEAH! That's more like it, stud!" She tells him. But as she goes in 
for more, Double D keeps her at bay. 

"Wait! We can't do it here!" He says. "It's unsanitary!" 

"Then let's take this party to your house!" She counters, grabbing 
his hand and pulling him along the way. He can barely keep up as they 
traverse behind the houses around the cul-de-sac, journeying towards 
Edd's home. They stop about two houses away, behind Rolf's house, as 
the commotion made by Eddy's hog riding nears. Luckily it passes the 
front of the house and doesn't expose them. Once the commotion fades, 
Marie makes a mad sprint for Double D's house, pulling him along 
behind. Once there, Edd leans against the back door of his house, 
trying to catch his breath as Marie takes this moment to apply the 
trademark Ranker lipstick to her lips. 

"Well, it appears that we've made it unseen and—OOOOMPHHH!!!" 

An open mouth kiss prevents him from catching more breath as Marie 
tackles him into his home. With her arms locked around him in a vice 
grip, she peppers him with kisses all over his face. 

CRAAAASH!!! The dining table is left in ruins due to their constant 
maneuvering around the kitchen. The Ranker attack leads into the 
Living Room, where Double D loses his balance and falls onto the 
couch, with Marie on top of him. She punctuates her lipstick kisses 
with a wet one on the lips, before pulling back and breaking it. 

"Let's get this party rockin'!" She says. 

Edd is still shocked to the core, so shocked he doesn't pay attention 
to her climbing off of him. 

Edd snaps out of his thought process when he notices Marie begins to 
kiss him again, she lets out a muffled moan while she looks up at him 
in amazement. 


Marie drives her tongue into his mouth deeply, well experienced in 
how she thinks Edd likes it. Her hands fondles through his hair and 
his chest, adding more excitement to the moment. She begins to work 
up a sweat from kissing him, which has increased moderately in speed, 
as Marie finally pulls the her tongue from his mouth. She & Double D 
take a look at it, glistening with her saliva. 

In the moment, Marie pulls Double D up close and smothers his lips 
with hers once more. Tongues quickly come back into play as their 


bodies press against each other. The action has become magma-hot as 
Marie's body glistens with sweat. 

In exhaustion, Marie falls onto her lover and wraps her arms around 
him. 

"I need to do this more often with you." Marie says lovingly. 

"Heh...um." Double D utters in exhaustion. It was a well spent night 
for him, which probably won't end when Marie gets enough rest. And 
it's at this moment that Double D remembers that his best friend Eddy 
is still in peril...but he doesn't rush to do anything because he knows 
he can't escape Marie's clutches. 

"Well...Eddy is a fast runner." He thinks. "He can escape Lee." 

At That Moment... 

"AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!" 

Eddy's 'Hog' wild ride on Wilber continues to send him all around the 
cul-de-sac, with Rolf chasing behind him trying to obtain his prized 
pig. For minutes he's been led around with no control of his 
direction. But finally, he's starting to get the hang of things. 

"Hey, I think I got it down." He says. "Alright bacon breath, take me 
to Kevin's...Oh, no." 

Eddy gets a look at the path in front of him, which leads to Rolf's 
Pig Pen. He tries to steer away from it, but Wilber comes to a sudden 
stop and flings Eddy into the air. His landing area? Inside the Pig 
Pen. 

"WHOOOOOOOOOOOOAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!!" 

With a sloppy splash, Eddy is sent face first into the pen and skids. 
He's almost immediately covered in mud on impact, and as he comes to 
a stop, he can hear the sound of faint laughter. Rising up, he cleans 
the excess mud from his ears to hear the laughter a lot more clearly. 
It comes from Kevin & Rolf. 

"Nice belly-flop, Dork!" Kevin says from outside the Pig Pen. "I 
think the Russian Judge gave you a 4." 

"Rolf is impressed that you are as skilled as the swing in mud 
bathing." Rolf adds. 

Instead of coming back with a snipe remark, Eddy just angrily trudges 
out of the Pig Pen and over towards his house, the sound of mocking 
laughter echoing throughout the neighborhood. However, he notices the 



kids must have ended up finding their missing belongings with all the 
stuff they were carrying back and forth from somewhere in the woods 
behind Ed's house. As Eddy reaches his house, he opens the back door 
and slams it shut behind him, before making a beeline towards the 
bathroom and a shower. 

"Stupid plan, all ruined!" He mutters. "I could've been up to my 
armpits in moolah, now!" He marches into the bathroom, mud still 
blurring his vision, and turns on the shower. Shedding his clothes, 
he steps into the shower wearing only his boxers, which have 
seriously been muddied. As the water rains down upon him, the mud 
guickly washes off his body and down the drain. Eddy lets out a 
depressed sigh as he places one hand against the wall and lets the 
water wash over him. 

"At least I'll get some peace inside here." He tells himself, before 
noticing something strange down near the shower drain. Stooping down, 
he examines it closer to see that it's a strand of hair...red hair. 

It's at this moment that Eddy begins to realize he's not alone. 
Feeling a presence right outside his bathroom, he slowly turns in his 
glass shower to see exactly who it is at the door, hoping for the 
best but expecting the worse. He gets the latter when he sets eyes 
upon the intruder who steps into the bathroom...Lee Ranker. 

"What took ya so long?" She says. 

"RANKER!!!" 

Eddy attempts to bolt for the door to prevent repeating what Lee did 
to him previously in his shower, but inevitably ends up on the 
receiving end of a Ranker pounce. Lee traps him against the shower 
floor & wall with the water still running, and straddles him, making 
it hard to move. 

"It's not nice to keep a lady waiting." She tells him. 

"Get off of me, Amazon!" Eddy tells her, referring to her height 
advantage. "I already had a cruddy night!" 

"What, something didn't go according to plan?" Lee asks 
sarcastically. 

Eddy's about to snipe back when he notices the tone of her voice. 

"How did you know about my plan?" 

"Who do ya think put it to work?" She tells him with a smirk. 

"YOU!!!" Eddy yells. "IT WAS ALL YOU! But...how did you find out?" 


"Remember that quarter you found on your front lawn?" Lee asks. Eddy 
nods his head yes. That helped him to get a strawberry jawbreaker 
earlier. "While you were picking that up, I snuck in your room and 
copied your plan. Then I put it into effect tonight. You were running 
around wonderin' who did it, and all the while I waited here. Cuz I 
knew my little dreamboat would have to come home, Heh-Heh!" 

"Wait a minute..." Eddy says, figuring it out. "So you stole my plan, 
made it happen and lured me into my shower. This is all just a plan 
to get you to kiss me, isn't it?" Lee nods her head 'yes'. "Well 
forget it! Now get off of me!" 

Lee backs away from Eddy, but still stays on him, keeping him down. 
"Fine, if that's how ya feel. Tell ya what, you give me one last 
kiss. I'll let ya go and won't bother ya for good." 

Eddy cocks an eyebrow upward, intrigued. "One kiss?" 

"And I'm gone for good, short-stuff." Lee tells him. 

"Fine!" Eddy agrees. Puckering his lips, he prepares for one quick 
peck before giving her the boot out of his house. Unfortunately, it's 
the complete opposite. Lee leans into him and gives him a kiss for 
the ages. As her bosom press against his chest, she keeps the kiss 
locked and starts bringing her tongue into play. The move stuns Eddy, 
and begins to weaken his defenses. After a minute, she finally breaks 
the kiss, leaving a line of saliva connecting their lips, and leaves 
her hands in Eddy's. 

"Still want me to leave?" She asks. 

Eddy just nervously stares back at her while Lee grins victoriously, 
knowing she has him. "Of course not, stud-muffin." She then crawls 
over to Eddy and climbs back on top of him. 

Leaning forward, she buries his face into his, sucking his face & 
licking his tongue. The hot water continuously pouring down on them 
helps them relax. 

Her curly red hair is now drenched and drooping down, but 
surprisingly still retains its curl. Her eyes still remain covered, 
but Eddy can still tell she's looking at him. This is not how he 
pictured himself that night, trapped again in the shower with a 
Ranker, but it's not nearly as bad as he imagined. As Lee starts to 
pick up the pace, she leans forward and forces her mouth into Eddy's 
again, knocking his head into the shower door. A momentarily sharp 
pain goes through his head, but is quickly ignored as he feels her 
lips. 


Lee gently bites his bottom lip as her tongue goes to work on his 
tongue. "I guess Kevin was right about you." She says. "You are an 
expert at sucking." 

The action becomes well heated from there, as the shower is 
practically filled to the brim with steam. Sweat mixed with shower 
water rolls off of their skin. 

Looking up at him, she locks lips with him once more and wraps her 
arms around him enjoying the moment. 

Exhaustedly, Eddy reaches a hand over and shuts off the water flow, 
turning off the shower. 

Eddy breaths a sigh of relief as Lee leans in close to him. "So, was 
it good for you, big daddy?" 

Eddy starts to smile, but then pauses to think momentarily, until his 
eyes start to widen nervously. "NO!." Eddy screams in fear, and runs 
out of the shower and his bedroom into the night towards the woods 
naked and screaming, while Lee laughs heartily. 

The Next Afternoon... 

"Eddy? EDDY???" 

Double D knocks on his friend's door a few more times before pacing 
around nervously on his doorstep. "Oh, how could I have been so 
thoughtless?" He says to himself. "Leaving Eddy at the mercy of Lee 
Ranker, I'm a horrible friend!". He turns to knock on the door again 
when it slowly swings open, revealing Eddy on the other side. "Eddy, 
thank goodness you're OK and...Oh my!". 


Upon setting eyes on him. Double D can see that Eddy's skin is now 
completely wrinkled, covered in leaves and dirt. The boxers he's 
wearing are completely soaked, and there are trails of dripped 
muddied water all around the house. "Good lord man, you're 
waterlogged." Double D says. "What happened?" 

"Lee got me again..." Eddy groaned. 

Double D was about to say something when Eddy puts his hand over 
Double D's mouth, shutting him up. "Not! Another! Word!" he says. 
"What happened last night was...a moment of weakness! I'm not gonna go 
all goo-goo eyes over some Ranker like you & Mono-brow. Now come on, 
we gotta get to work on my new plan." 


Eddy removes his hand from Double D's mouth as he walks in and shuts 


the door behind himself. "No problem." He replies. "But are you sure 
we won't face any Lee 'interruptions' today?" 

"Knock it off, Sockhead!" 


